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ADVERTISEMENT. . 

TH E following Piece is founded on the 
Jfola Difabitala of the celebrated Abbe 
Metastasis: In reading the Perform-' 
ance of that great Genius, .the prcfent Writer re- 
ceived fo cxquifitc a Pleafurc, that he contradcd a 
Paffion for the Subjeft, and could not refrain 
from, excrciring his Pen upon it. In the Profn- 
cution of his Plan, he knew enough of the mo-' 
dern Theatre, to perceive thai it was thin of what 
©ur Plajr-fol lowers call Bufinefs; and he was aware 
that on the Stage i: might prove (to ufc MiUo«S 
Words) very lUfferailfrom what among ui pajfes for 
Beji. The fame Remark was made by a Friend of 
the Author's, who thought it hazardous to offer to 
a popular Affembly a Piece, in which there were 
none'of thofe Strokes that generally fucceed with 
the Multitude. *' Can't you," faid he, '* throw 
** in fomcthing here and there to feafon it more to 
" the public Appetite? — Suppofe you were to 
*' change the Title» and fix the Scene among the 
" Antbrepopbagi, or among the JWifB, vtbefe Heads 
** do grow beneath their Shoulder-i — a few of thofe 
" extraordinary Pcrfonagej exhibited on the Stage, 
" will prove very acceptable : — What think you ^ 
*-' of an Irifi) Servant in it? — That certainly will 
*' infurc Succefs, the more efpecially if you add 
" fomc aerial Beings, and conclude the Whole 
*' with a drunken Song by the Tars of Old Eng~ 
" hnd." — The Author was fenfible of the Force 
of theft. Obfervationsj but the Great Mxltox 
(-mentioned' above) ftared him in the Face, with 
his Reflexions on " the Error of introducing tri- 
" vial and vulgar Perfons, which, by all Judicious, 
** hath been counted abfurd^ and brought in with- 
*' out Difcretion, corruptly to grarify the Peo- 
*> pie.'**— He therefore dctermined.to prefcrvc the 

* Vidt. Pre&ce to Samjbn Apnifin. ~ , 

A * Itoiegj-itji'cs"- 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

Integrity of his original Deflgn, and to try- what 
.would be the ^Se6t of a Gotple Fable, w»eh bt^c 
few Incidents, fiippottcd entirely t^ the Spirit of 
.Poetry, ScnUment, and Paffion. To combine thefa 
.three Qt^alicics is indeed an arduous Taik; an4 
\the AuUior, therefore, docs not flatter himfe)f that 
^e has entirely futjcffcdcd in fo difficult an Attempt. 
In JufticC|to Metastasio, he thinks proper ta 
.Joform the niere Engli0 Reader, that he hath not 
■been a Tranllator on this OccaHon, but has fol- 
lowed the ImpulG; of his own Imagination, ex- 
jreptinginafew Paflages. ThelxALiAN PoETgave 
ihe Fable j the prefent Writer made his own Ufc 
-pf it; or in pther Words, the Ground work, or 
panevasy (as the Frtnfb call it). is Metastasio'sj 
for the Colouring Mr. Murphy is anfwerable. 

He could not but be furprized to find that, on the 
iirft Nights the Scene in the third Ad, between 
fylvia and Henrico^ was deemed equivocal. There 
fs always a ruflicicnt Number ready to afcribe to an 
Author various Meanings, which he never had, 
•' and fee at Cannon's what was never there."—. 
.To thefe Gentlenicn he returns his Thanks j but 
the Species of Wit, which thtry are willing to allow 
Jiim, he begs leave publickly todifclaim. "J he Cha-^ 
rafter of a Girl, who has newer fecn a Man, and 
^ho has been taught to think of fuch a fietng with 
Horror, is merely imaginary ; but the poflible, or 
J*oetIcal Exiftence of I'uch ^ Girl being once efta- 
bjilhed, it is to be wilhed that the Critics would 
^ree what Quettions it ts natural for her to aflc on 
jier iirll Interview with a Man. M£tastasiq 
(Hakes her fay, 

Cbt vuai da tat f 

Un Uom Sei duHqutI 

jindiamo lafieme. 
. jib! treppo nen tratteiterli^ &c. 

And 



4P VE-RtTJ&E mekt. 

Jiiid ibefc. little- ■Tp«9hts, (fo diffcrtnlly do wp 
judge ip Engiand) yitxa ihought abroad to be deli- 
icate Strokes of inp moft elegant Simplicity. 

He coi^ld wifh it bad ^en universally under;- 
flood tHat it was not a TraOedt he offered to the 
J^b^k^'jjtit a-£T|\tMATic> foKM ; diat Is to fty*, 
a iTcce with ibme interefting Situations to engage 
the Affcftidns, but .which affords more Room for 
a Pidurefque Imagination to difitay itfelf, than-is 
generally allowed to the more important Concerns , 
cf real Tragedy,- where the Diftrcfs Ihoyld be al- 
ways encreafmg, where the pafftons fliould be aU 
yi^ay^ fifing lo fuller and ' Wronger .Eipotions, ' |f(id 
where of Courie the Poet ought not to find Lei- 
fure for Imagery and Pcfcripcion. Had |his been 
' feltand acknowledged, no Body would have looked 
for another Kind of Entertainment than was pro- 
mifed; and t^^p Smiles arifing from Sylvia's Dread 
of a Man (on the firft Difcovery of him,) and her 
gradual Attachment to him in Compliance with 
natural Indinft, would never have been judged 
inconQftent with the Colour of the Whole. But if 
the Author of the Defert Ifiand has erred in this, 
he has the Confolation of having erred with the 
grealeft Poet now in ^rope. 

As many of the malevolent Writers of the Age 
have heretofore honoured ihc Author with their 
Abufe, and ashe was apprehenfive that they ftitl 
remained under the OpprelCon of their Dullncfa 
and Obfcurity, it was deemed proper to call them 
forth intt) Daylight, by exhibiting one general 
Rcprcfeniative of them all on the Stage. For 
this he returns his Thanks to the Author of the 
Prologue; and if any needy Buokfcllers, or un- 
happy Authors, can find their Account in taking 
further Liberties with him, he hereby declares, he 
Ihould be forry not to have Merit enough to pro- 
voke ibme of them, and for their Encouragement, 

he 



ADVERTISE ME N T. 

lie adds in the Words of the noble Author of th» 
Cbaraiierifiicst that ** He will never reply, un-. 
" lefs he Ihould hear of thcmi or their Works Ja ~ 
.'* *"y good Company a Twelve-month after." 

jin^v'S The Author. 

PROLOGUE^ 

Written and Spoken by Mr. GARRICK;^ 
In the Character of a Drunken'. Poet^ 

A L L, all/bait lut—all that I i»m anifitt; 
•** / viiU by Htav'»~-te highir Fevitn epptaU— 
Bthcld a Bard ! — na Autbtr of lo-night — 
Na, no, — they can't Jay ibat, with all their fpitf : 
Jy, you may frown (looking behind ijic fccnes) l^nt at yitt^ 

groat end fnsall'^ 
Tour Put, Plajtn, MaHeigtrt and all !—. 
Thtfi Pools wUbin beret fwear that I'm in liquor— >• 
Mf paJjtM warms mt — mates my utt'rance tbicior ',-^. . . 
/ totter too — but that's the Gout and Pain, — 
Frtneh Witfis, and living high, have been mj bane.~^. 
from, all temptations now, l^fjijely fleer me -^ 
Nfr will I iuffer one fifie woman near mf. 
And this I facrifice, to give ytu pUafurt— 
For you I've cotn'd my brains,— and hert's the treofure !' 

[Putls out a Manu[cri|>t.. 
A trtafiirt this, efprofif and dfligbt ! 
And all thrown iy far this damn'dji'^,te-nsght .— 
Thb is. a play would water ev'ry lyi /— 
If I but lock upan't, it makes me frj : 
This Play would tears from btood-flaia'd Sildters draw,-^ 
And melt the bowels of bard hearted haiv ! 
fP'ould fore and aft the Jlorm-praof Sailor rake }— i 
Keep turtle eating 4ldermen await f, 
ff^tuld the cold btoed eif nBf ienf Maidens thrill^ 
Ami makt ev'n pretty yeunger tongues iiiJitiU 
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P R O L O G fi. 

^t%it Ploj n»l tv^n Managers wtuli refuft, — 
Had Htav'n but giv"* 'tm any traint {a chuft /— 

[Puts up his Manufcripti 
TauT Bard to^nigbty bred in the aneienl fchaelf 
Dejigns and meafurit aU'by erilie rait j 
'Mongft Friends~it gaet nt farther — jie't a Fatt. 
St very clajfic, andjt very dull- 
Hit Defert Ifland it bis awn dear Stulh . 
Nt Saul te make the Play-beufe ring, and ralllt, -t 

Na Trumpet!, Thunder ^ Ranting., Stermiy tr Battle ! L 
But all yaur fine ptetic Priitle- prattle. J 

The Plat ii this — A.Lady's cajl away— 
•' Lang hefare the begt^lng if the Play," 
And they an taken by a Fijherman^ H 

The Lady and the Child—'tis Bayt's phm-^ V 

St an he blunders— He's an Iri^man.— y. 

'Tfs'all alike— biscomic fluff I mtan—* 
I bate alt bumtur — it gives mi the Spleen ; 
Sa damn' em bath, with alt my hearty unfigbty unfeen, 
Stft fiwld ytu ruin kimt _ fti}l Pm undane-^ 
Tvt try'd all ways tt bring 'my Phoenix an-r- 

[Shewing hii Play again. 
■ Flatter J can with any af their Trtit — - J 

Can cut andjlajh~^indeed I Canntt bribe ; ' ( 

What mufl I da tbent—begyau tofubfcrihet V 

^a kind ye Baxes, Galleries f and Pit— ^ - ■• 

*Tit but a Craun a piece, far all this ff^t i 
Ai{ Sterling m't~tepufmyfe//.I hate— . - 
Tau'U na'ty fupply yeur it/anti at fueb a ratal 
'71s wartb yaur maney^ I would fiern ta wrang //,— 
Taufndli eanfent-~ III fend my bat amangyi 

HOgt he retu 

. . , -,-.J/ 7 

^•','? '^'LT'"^'"*. '^ Gra-ti-tudt can tell—. t 



[Coing, he retuntf, 
S» much beyani all praife yaur baunties /well / 7 

Ifat my awn Tangue, my Gra-ti-tudt can 
** jt littU FlMltryfamttimit diet mil," 



(Staggers off. 
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^ "the Desert Island* 

That wildy-gadding 'midft the rifted rocks 
"Wreaths your fan taftic ihoots ; — ye darkfome trCeS, 
That weave yon verdant arch above my head, ' 
Shad'wing this folemn fccnci- — ye mofs-growji 

caves, 
Romantic grottos, —^ alj ye.objefts drear, — ^ 
- Teli me, in pity tell mCi have ye fcen, 
,Thro',the long fcnes of involving timtf) ' 7 
In which you have inclos'd this lonely manfion. 
Say; have ye fcen another wretch like me? — 
No, never! — You, in tend'reft fympaihy, 
Have join'd my plaits -;- you, at the midnight 

hoUr, ■ .' 
"When with uprooted hair I've ftrew'd the earth. 
And call'd my hulband gone} — have call'd tn v^in 
Ferfidious Ferdinand ! — ^ you, at that hour. 
Have waken'd'eCho in each vocal celt. 
Till ev'ry grove, artd cv'ry mountaiii hoar, :r 
Mourn'd to my grefs rcfponfive— Weli you know 
The ftory of my woes — Ev'n yonder marble. 
. Relenting feels the touch ; receives each jraco 
That forms the melancholy tale. — Tho* rude. 
And inexpert my hand j — tho' all uncoutl^ , , , 
The inftrument, yet there Behold my work 
."Well nigh complete ^— let me about it flreight. 

IShe advances toward the roeJl. 
Ye deep engraven letters, there rcniain j 
And if in future lime refifllcfs fate 
Should throw fome Briton on this difmal ihore y 
Then fpeak aloild i — to his aftonilhM fenfe 
^Relate my fad, my memorable cafe -*• 
Alarta his foul, call but ■ — ■- sior 



The DESElit IstAtrij.' ^ 

. STOP THAVSLtlR.. 
HERE 

CONSTANTIA, 

■WITH HER LITTLE INFANT, 

, .. .SYLVIA. • ■ - 

WAS DESERTED' BY HER - HUSBAWD, 
. THE PERFIDIOUS- 

FERDlNANDi 

WHO PRETRNDINQ TO LAND HER 
FOR REFRESHMENT 
FROM THE DANGERS OF.. A STORMY SEA*" 
BARBAROUSLY LEFT HER- 
ON THIS UNHOSPITABLE (SLAND, 
WHERE SHE- ENDED HER DEPLORABLE HF-R, 
FRIENDt 
whoe'er THOU ART, 
PITY MY WRONGS, ' '. ' 

BUT AGAINST MY HUSBAND, 
(for LOVE like mine CANNOT FORGET 
WHERE ONCB WITH DELIGHT IT FIXED) 
1 CHARGE YOU NEVER MEDITATE R -- -- 

Kevenge ! — the word Revenge is wanting ftill. 
Yrholy pow'rs! if with one pitying lookj ; . 
You'll deign to view me, grant tny earneft pray'rl 
Ixt pie but finifli this my fad infcription. 
Then let this bufy, this a^i^ed' he^rt,' 
Be ftijl at ooccj and b,?ai,my brcaft no' more. ; 
[S'l>'ig(>ej en with her work, 
. ;, , E^ter Sx l.v i a.' '" - . • 

SYLVIA. . . '. -J, 
My 4«*i^ft. .'PPi'^cr — oh ! qutte'.out of breath-. 

' B a CONSTAN- 



6 The DesihtIslanix 

To wretches you refufc ! — can I forget 
Perfidious Ferdinand i — His C^nt fomr' - 
Is ever prefeot — The deluding looks. 
Endearing accents, and che fofc regards - — 
With which he led me to yon mofs-clad cave* 
There to repofe awhile •—oh I cruel man I 
And you, ye confcious witds, I call you falfcl 
Accomblices in guilt ! — The Zephyrs bland 
That pant upon each leaf i — the melody . ', . ' 
That warbles thro* your groves } the falltngifoutv- 

' cuns 
That at each deep'ning cadence lull the mind. 
Were all fuborn'd againft me } all copfpir'd 
To wrap me in the filken folds of fleep. 
.Sudden I 'wake — where* where is Ferdinand ? 
I rave, I Ihrick, — do Ferdinand replies ; ^— 
Frantic I rove thro* all your winding glades, — ' 
I feck the fliore , — ^ oo Ferdinand appears r— 
I climb yon cr^y fleeps j I fee the fhip 
Unfurling all her fails r- 1 call aloud, 
1 ftamp, cry out i — deaf as the roaring fea 
He catches ev*ry gale that blows from heav'n. 
And cleaves his liquid way. ' 

SYLVIA. 
Why will you thus 
Kecal yoiir paft afflifliohs ? — — 

CONSTANT! A, \ 

Ah ! what then, , 

Thou wretched Conftance, what were tbsn t^y 
feelings? 

I rend 



The DSssitt IstAHO. f 

I rend my trcflcs, — beat my brcaft in vain. 
In vain ftretch out thefe ineffcflual arms, • . 
Pierce, with my frantic cries the wounded air, 
Dafli my bare bofom on the flinty rock. 
Then rife again, and flrain my aching fi^t, 
To.fec the (hip ftill lcir.mngto.my view, , 
And takcthe laft, laft' gUmpfc, as far, far off , 
in the horizon's yergq flie dwindles ftill, , , 
CjroWs a dim fpcct, and mixes with the clouds 
■ Juft vanifiiing, — juft fo't, — ah 1 fcen no more, 
".,;:'.• ;, S Y- L V I A. :■'. • ' . 

I pT*ytli« don't talk to-;— my heart dies' in-me— 
\Vhy woft't you ftrive aJittle to foTget- ■■■■ >-■ 
This melancholy theme ? — the tWilight grejr 
Of morn but faintly l^^s the eafti the ftars 
ftill giimiritr thro^ the 'whii'mng.airj'the'grdvei 
Ai-e'taute? yon aH-devouring- deep lies hulh'dj- 
Thd'iutiefol birds, and the wholc' brute creatiwi" 
Still fink! in foft oblivious flumber wripfW, . - 
Forgetful of their caresj — all, — all but you 
Know.fptae repofcj — you pafs the dreary night 
loj^cars and ceafelefs grief i then rifing wild ■ 
Anticipate the dawb, and here refume 
Yoiir doleful tafk; or elfe afccnd the height 
Of yori^qr promontory J their forlorn 
You fit, and hear fhe brawling waves beneath 
Lalh.t^e'refounding fliorcj your brimful ey? 
Still fi^'d on that fad quarter of the heav*ns 
WhcK my hard father, difappear'd. 
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•■■'■■'■ - c"^ hf S t'A NT t A. ■ ' ' ' 

Yes, thtfrt' -'^ 

Mymelancholy loves 'td"a*alli"'thei'e'i{ji^e< 

To fit,, afld pine dver its fidard of grief i'-; ' 

To folUhefe tyts o'er aH' rtic fultert ffiai'ti,' 
In hopes TbnieTail nwy this w4y rfrape its COUffif, 
Wlh tiding of die hunwrt rict — Oh ! heiv'nS ! 
Ctjuld,! b?ho]d ihat dear," (hat wilh'd for fight. 
Could I but fe^ Come vfftigej.of ihan. 
Some mark of focial IHe, eV*it thci' the fhip ; 
Should fhuD this jfic; lad CDiirt propitious gales 
SeBf»tli:£MaBe-bftppicr dii^^i y<c ftilt tbc view ' 
Would chcu- roy foul, sod my be»rt bound 

Yfitk 3©y ■ - 
At:4iW fttyit^ pj^9^ ef ffij felloe dreawrcs. ~ ,. 
^ut opt :ffir; ^g, - fi^' tra^^rE.) -*7 not for mc:-<^ 
Pd#ii niMivcflaft^. I nimjiQ xHbre mu^ i«e thee^ 
Coodemn'd.ialc'^er'-tdudB^felitddett^ftwuiiv . 
From Ay fwM jbjn,:' fixttcty, .debair'dl:: .. 

r .:•-.' —tt L V 1 A. -;"'■ 

feist to' ybtCfHappintfs Wliat>i»antiilg?te»ie? ■ 
Full many a: time Ktf heapd' yoq pfaJfeihe art^ 
The poli.fli'd raitiairs, and ^f fceniis-of biifii '; 
"Which -Europe yldds — yete^ft* ami afioii 
1 from your* oWft diltourft can gather iloo' • ";' 
Th^t happinefs is all unknowrt to Earope-j; . 
That eiivy' there can dwdl, and difcorftcwtip' 
The fmiie,'tftat ffakcHr ar another's woe s 
The heart, tktt fSdacnS'^c -another's •ptAitci ■ '• 
•1kar:o»f)gue, that carries the malignant tale» 

Thfr 
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.The'0EfeEiiT' Isl'an B. -j 

The little fpirit, thw fubverts a friend v 
t^raud, perGdy, ingratitude, and murder. 
Now fure witK rcafon 4 prefer thcfc fccnes 
Of ianocence, tranquillity and joy ! 
CON'S T A NT I A. 
Alat ! my child, 'tis ^caiy to fonrgo 
Unknowh delights — pIcafurL-s we*ve ftcver 
felt.— -.^ . . . . , 

« y L,V I.A, • 

Are we not here what you yogrfelf have told m« 
In, Europe favfircigns are?— -here wc have fix'd 
jDur little.iylvan reign. -—The gujlclcfs race 
&f animals, tliat roam the lawns and woods, 
Arc traftablc and willing fubjcfts ; -^^ pay 
FaOive obedience' to us'— and'Von iea 
Become our tributary a hither rolls . ' : 
In ea(:h hoarfc-murro'ving tide his various ftore^ 
Of danticft flicll-filh-r-,the wobiddcn eatth. 
Of human tPti all ignoranit, .pours forth 
Whatever to the eye, or tafle,. can prove 
Rare, cxquifiie, and good — at once the fpring 
Call forth its'greeh delights,' and fummer's blulli 
Glows on each purple branch. The feafons here 
On the fame (fee, with glad furprize. 
Behold each other's gifts arifc : 
Spohtaneous IrOils around us grow j ■ 
For ever' here the Zephyrs blow: ■ 
Shrubs eycr.flowVing,, 
Shades cmbow'ring i 
Heav'nly fpots, . 

Cooling grot:, 

C Verdanc 
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./xo The Desekt Isiano, 

Verdant mountains^ 
. FaltiDg fountains i 
. Pure lim^Hd nllsi 
Adown the bills. 
That wind their way^ 
And o'er the meadows play, 
Enamour'd of th' enchanted ground* 

CONSTANTIA. 

^Vhat is this waftc of beauty, all thefe charms 
Of cold, inanimate* unconfcious nature, 
^Yithout the focial fenfe i thofe joys, my Sylvia, 
Thou can'ft not mlfs ; for thou haft nereir 
known 'em. 

SYLVIA, 
But ftill thofe beauteous trafts of Europe, 
which you fo much regret, are full of men ( 
And men, you know, are animals of prey; 
I'm fure chat you yourfelf have told mc (o 
A thoufand times. — — 

CONSTANTIA, 
And if I have, my child, 
1 told a dffmal truth. — Oh I they are falfir. 
Inexorable, cruel, fell deceivers i 
Their unrelenting hearts no harbour know 
For honour, truth, humanity, or love. 

SYLVIA. 

Well then, in this lone iOe, this dear retreat 
From them as Icaft wt're free, — — 

CONSTAH* 



Tbe DbsertIsland, ' ti 

CONSTA-NTIA. 
Poor innocent I 
I can't bu( grieve for her — [Buxfis into tears^ 

SYLVIA. 
Why fall afrelh 

Thofc drops of forrow ? —pray you, now give 
o*ec, ■ 

CONSTANTIA. 
My heart mU break— I do noc grieve, my chUdr-^ 
1 can't conf^al roy tears— ihey muft have w^y— 

S Y L y I A. 
Nay, if you love me, fore you will not thus 
Make my heart ake within me ! — • 

CONSTANTIA, 
No, my fweet — 

I will not weep — all will be well, my love -*- 
Oh I mifcry ! — I can't, — I caa't contain — — 
The black ingratitude ! [fFttps, 

SYLVIA. 
Say, is there aught 

That I can do. Mama, t,o give you comfort ?— 
If there is, tell me — Ihall I fetch my fawn ? 
Dry up your tears, and he iayour's this moment 
— I'll run and bring him to you. — — - 

CONSTANTIA. 
Sylvia, no ! — — 

SYLVIA.^ 

Nay do, Mama— I beg you will— you /ball. [Exit 

C 2 CON&TAK- 
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CoN$TANTiA alotie, 
Alas! I fear tpjt brain will turn — tlie fun 
I''ull fixceen times has made his annual courfe, 
Since here I've dragg'd a miferable being. 
The viftim of defpair i which long e'cc pow, 
Tq phrenzy kindling, muft have forc'd mc dattj 
My brain in madnefs on "yon flinty rocks, 
And end my pangs at once ; if the keen infiin^^ 
Of ftrpng maternal love'had not reflrain'd 
My wild diforder'd foul» and bade meliv« 
• To watch her tender infancy j to rear 
Her blooming years-, with fond delighted car^ 
To te(i4 e^ch bloiTom of her growing mind. 
And fee light gradual dawning on her fou^. 
And yet to fee her thus, — ; to fee her here. 
Cut off from cvVy focial blifs ; condcmn'd 
Like fonip fair ftow'r that in ^ defen grows. 
To breathe its fweets into the puffing wind. 
And wafte its bloom all unpprceiv'd away ! 
Xt is enough to break a mother's heart. 
l-et flie not think oh't— let me fliun that thought, 
[Sits down andfmgs,^ 
I. 
What tho' his guilt my Iie^irt hath torp, 

Yet lovely is his mien. 
His eyes mild-op'ning as the morn, ' 
Round him each grace is fcen. 
But oh ! ye nymphs, your loves ne'er let him win, 
Fpf oh I <}eceit and falihood dwell within. 

}I, FrRDB 
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..' •«..! . ■■ 

From his red lip his accents -ftotCi -i - '{ ^ 

Soft as kind vernal Tnows} . i, .i . 

Meltii^ they came, and in the fbnl '■■_•' ■ i 
Defire and joy arofe,. , . ■•- 

^ut oh I ye nymphs, ne'er liflen to bii art* 
for oh ! bafi: fal&ood raocka in hii hearti- - ' r 
. . -;,., .III.. ■" ; .'■;-;.. i 
He left me in this lonely ftate ! - ^ 

He fled, and leftnfc Here, ■ : ■ - - - i . 
Another Ariadne's faxe, I „ .. . :j 
To mourn ,;he Uye-Iofig y^e^.' ^ ,■ , ;-t 
He fled. — but oh I nbat pains the heart muft 

prqvc,. 
^hen we reveal the crimes of Jiim wC love I 

Re-enfer Sylvia, '. ■ 

■ s VL v'ta; - ' 

I cannot bring him now — in yonder ftreim "^ 
That thro* i« pebbled channel glides along 
Soft-murm'ring to the lea, he Hands to^ cool 
fiis bsau«ous form in the pure Iim|^d rill. ' - 
gut ftill he fliall be your's — — — 

CON S T A NTIA, '' 
To thee, my child. 
To thee he caufes joy — but joy tp tne 
Tfjere's nothing now can bring — left by a\y 

huflsand ! 
py tjie falfe barti'iou? roan! -rr 



SYL.tll A. 
And yet thi^ ma& 

You ftUi r^rec — jrow tnuift cKofc me now^ 
I vow, I can*^ bdi Mtk^ 'midft 4U youi gciof. 
All your reptY)ache$i jom ^ompltinu igauift 

,. biiai' ■■■.;;■: I 

Thu ftiU ibis rnaa, tdw oniel fell decrirts,. 
Has found, — 1 know opt why — within your 

breaft ^ 

Some lender adrqoMff, t« pl^ad his «ui^. 

CONS TAN T I A. 
Ndi Sylviai not my leve is. turn*d to hath 1-^-* 

'SYLVIA. 
Then dry. your Ibrrows and this day begin 
A happier train of Tears — and lo ! the fun 
Emerges from thf (ei—Hg lifts his orb 
Above the purpled main, and Hreams abroad 
His golden fluid Q'^cr.tV ,vorld — the birds 
Ezuliuig i^a^e thdr notes — r ail thing; rejoice. 
And hills*, sad ^ovcs, and rocks, 'and valLid 

fmilfc 
Let mQ,fntrea£ jfux then iorgei your cares. 
And (hare the general bKli, -^— 

{Tbt/tm isfetn ttrife at a dijlana, as it 
v^e ent <\f the /to, 
CONSTANTIA. 
Once aiiore all hail. 

Thou radient power, who in your bright carter 
Or rifing or defcending, haft beheld 
My n<;ver-ceafing woe ! — again thou climb'fl: 

In 

I.,. _ . ^.ooglc 
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In Dtient gloiy. attd recaU'ft thec«re», - 
And toils of tatn aod bc*ft— but chl kftll 
Your fiamlng courfe, joitr benoK wiU ocffitf lif(8 
Upoh « ttretch fo lo&k.;A> tfurAu Itua. ^ 

SYLVIA* ■■ '■ ^'' 

And yet, my mother —*-*■ . - . :r ,i, 

CONS TAN t"i a,! 
Mine arc. pitngs, tuyichild* _ 
Strokes of adverfity no time can cucCh : 
No letiifent am can iqftco; w afluaga. 
Sue rU not griev« thc«, ^Ivia -^ I'll mife^ 
Toibaic^uefter'dl»unc^-»Tlrtret l^forlfini^ 
ril fit, and wear myfelf away in thoo^tt. [£mf. 

SY L ys A, -tfiw*. , 

Alas ! how obftinately bene on grief 

Is her whole mind ! — the votarift of care I 

In vain 1 try to foften her afflidions. 

And with each art beguile her from her woe. 

I chide, intrear, cards, «Md «H in <*«in. 

And what to me fecms ftrange, perverfe, and 

wond'rous. 
The more 1 ftrive, the more her forrows fwell ; 
Her tears the fafter fall, fall down her cheek 
In ftreams fo copious, and fuch bitter anguifli. 
That 1 myfelf at length, 1 know not how. 
Catch the foft weaknefs, and o'erpow'r'd with 

grief. 
Flow all dilibtving in unbidden tears. 
AJEft her heav'p.— Her heart will break at laft-^ 
I trem* 
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I tremble at the thought — I'll follow ftratght 

Andf ftiU' tmpiore, belKch, try tvr^ way 

7o reconciie her to bcrfelf aad me. 

But fee, Iw^'^j^Dder I whata light » there! 

What can it mean, thM huge enormous mala 

That moves upon the borom of the deep ! 

— A floating mountain I —^ no — ^^a moiint^ 

nevcf 
Could change its place -^ fof fuch a monftroUft 

buUc • 
How light it urges on its way— how quick, 
HowTafrid in its courfe ! •;— What can it be -^-^ 
r^ril Eow'rd the flwre, and from. the poinKd 

rock 
That juts into the wares* at leifure view 
This wimd*rous light, and what it is explore* 
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ACT IL 

SCENE. Jiutber vitw of the Ifiand, vntb an 
fifenif^ to tbtfea between feveral bills and rods. 

Enter Sylvia. 

S Y t V I A, 
3X9ee)K^ T I L L I behold it— ftUl it glides along 
j(( S j^ Thro' the tumultuous fea — and lo! 
3(()X)3(JK before it 

The waves divide ! and now they 
clofe again, 
Leaving a traft of angrjr foam behind^ 
It muft be, fure, fome monfter of the deep ; 
For fee ! — upon its huge broad back it bears 
Expanded wings, that, fpreading tb the wind* 
Lie broad incumbent o'er the furge beneath -~ 
— Ah ! fave me, fave me ! >— what new formi 

appear ! 
What fhapes of unknown being rife before me ! 
From yon huge monfter*s fide they iffue forth. 
And bolt upon the fhore I — behold, they ftop. 
And now with eager difconccrted pace 
Precipitate ruOi forward on the ille, -r— ■ . 
Now 'mongft the rocks they wind their filent 

way. 

D Ferdi- 
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FERUiiJANb and Hen Ki CO appeiui, 

Proteft me, h«av'ii 1 defend me ! Aiield me I 

— ah' 
Hide me, ye wotkls, within your deep rccefe ; 
Ne'er may thefe monfters pepecrate your haunts i 
Ne'er trace my fodt.flTp . thro* your ' daikfome 

. . ways. 
Bchhid the covert of this woodbine bow'r 
Oh ! let me reft concealed ! — [^Sbe retires. 

Ferdinand and Henrico ccme forward'. 

HENRICO. 

No trace appears^ ; ^ 

No veftig^ here. is (een crf'.human-kind. ' 

'Tis drear, 'tis wafte, and unfrpqyented all. 

And hark!/— ^wljat ftoife? — frpip ypoder toU- 

ingdwp 
How dcej^lful founds the pealing roar I r- pay 

My y?lucd Ferdinand, *twere Iwft refir^. 
This paflfipt l?C the placp. — — . , ; :, 

FERDINAND. 

Oh!. my Henrico, ■■■--■■■• 

This is the fatal fliore — the wcll-knt/Vh f&iffii, ' 
Y6n bay, ' yon rocks, yon moilhtains,' from 

whofe brows 
Th' imbow'ririg foreft ovcr-hangs'ttie deep?' 
Each weIl-remembcF*d objc£t ftriktfi my VieW, 
Anfwcts the image in iny mind prcf^rv'd, 
"^ Engraven 
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Engraven there by love's recording hand; 
And never, but with life, to fade from: thence^ 

■ HENRICO. 

And yet thy loPc-en fee bled foul may form 
Imaginary tokens of refemblance. 
This foil unbeaten feems by mortal flep. 

FERDINAND. 
Noi my Hfnrico, no -r- this is the fpot — — 
My heart.in ev'ry putfe conBrms it. to me. 
This is the place, the- very place, where fate 
Began to weave the lifTiie of my woes, 
Ohl'I was curft, abhorr'd of hf av'n, or c!fe 
I ne'er had trufted the contentious waves. 
But kept my ilore of happinefs at home. 

HENRICO. 
Repine not for an atflion that arofe 
From filial piety, — a father's mandate 
Requir'd obedience from you. — * 
FERDINAND. 
Tx> his fummons 

1 paid a glad attention — yet, good heav'n ! 
Why in that early xra of my biifs 
Should then his orders come, to dafh my joys ? — 
Oh! I was bleft with all that rarcit beauty, 
"With all that ev'ry Venus of the mind. 
The tender heart, and the enliven'd wit 
Could pour delightful on the raptur'd fcnfe 
Of the young. bridegroom, whofe admiring eyes 
Stilt hung enamour'd on her ev'ry charm, . 

p 2 And 
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And thence drank long infpiring draught) of 

love, 
■ Unfated ftill, — llill kindling at the view. 
HENRICO. 
Thy. fate Indeed was hard ■ ■ - ' 
•■', FERDINAND. 

Heav'n kndwa it was ■ ' -- 

Each foft defire, each joy refin'd was mine -^ 
The hours foft glided by, and as they pafs'd 
Scatter'd new- bleflings from their bftlmy wings } 
They iaw our ever new delight} they faw 
A blooming offspring crown our mutual lovei ; 
The mother's features, and her ev'ry grace 
In this our daughter exquifitely trac'd. 
But to be torn from that fupreme of blifs, — 
My wife, — Copftantia, — and my beameoia 

babe. 
Here to be left on this untravelPd ille. 
To pine in bitternefs of want! — their bed 
The cold bare earth. While the inclement winds 
From yonder main came howling round their 

heads. 
Until ac length the friendly hand of death 
In pity threw his Ihrowd upon their woes. 

HENRICO, 
Too fure, I fi;ar, they're loft. — v 
FERDINAND. 
Perhaps, my friend, 

Ferhaps whpn gafping in the pangs of death, -« 
— WhcQ 
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-^-Whcn ev'ry beauty faded from her check, 
— And bcr eye ianguifli'd mocionlefs and dim. 
Perhaps ev'n then, in. chat fad difmal hour, 
My nagae Ctill hover'd qn hcr'q^Iv'ring Jips,'. . 
And nought but death could tear, tot from her 

heart, .f ■ ' 

HENRICO. 
Her tend'reft thoughts no doubt were Bii'd on 

thee. 

F E RD I WAND. 

Her tend'reft thoughts ! oh! no -^ her "utmoft 
rage 

Who knows, Henrico, but Ihe deem'd me falfe; 

Dcem*d me a vile deferter from her arms'? 

She did, — ftie muft — each ftrong appearance 
join'd , 

To mark me guilty — Oh ! that tbougbt flrikes 
deep 

It's fcorpton ftings into my very heirt. 

Could ihe but think me fo refin'd in guilt. 

So exquifite a villain, as to caufe. 

A moment's anguifh in that tender breall, 

Inhere all the loves, where all the virtues, dwelt, 

—r *Twere mifery, — 'twere torture in tb' ex- 
treme ■ ■■' ■ 

And yet Ihe thought me fuch — by heav'n Ihe 
did — 

Accus'd me of the worft, the blackeft trcafon. 

Of creafon to my love — ftung with th* idea 

ShP roam'd this ifle, and to thefe defert wilds 
' Pour'd 

Liq ,;....., Google 
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Four*d forth her lamentable tale -, — who knows- 
But on feme cra^y cliff* whole nights ihe fat 
Having in madnefs to the moon's pale gle^m j 
UdcU u. length all kindling into phrenzjr* 
Clafptflg her infant clofer to her breaft, 
.With defperation wild from off* the rOck 
{ Headlong fhe plung*d into the roaring waves, 
[While her laft accents murmur'd falthlels Fer- 
dinand. 

H S N R I C O. 
X)iilra^,not thus your foul with fancied woes. 
She could not think thee faithlefs j thee, viioGt 

mind, 
iWhofc-cv'ry virtue were fo well approv'd. 

FERDINAND. 
Still will I hope Ihe did not. — Oh ! Ihe knew 
1 made' that voyage in duty to a father. 
A while we ftcer'd a happy courfe, until 
Beneath the burning line, from whfcnce the fun 
In ftreight dire^ion pours his ardent blaze 
On ev*ry fever*d fenfe, a ftorm arofc. 
Sudden and wild { as if a war of nature 
Were thund'ring o'er our heads — full twenty 

days 
It drove us headlong od the dafhing furge 
Far from our deftin'd way, until at length 
In evil hour we landed on this ille. 
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Sylvia returnsy and peeps from behind a 
hedge, 

SYLVIA. 

Methouglit I heard a found, as if they both 
Held mutual converfc — • yonder Id t they 

ftand . . . , . - 

They do not follow me — what can they be! — 

FERDINAND. 
There is ihe fpot, juft where yon aged tree 
Itnbrowns the plain, bcneathi on which the 

villains. 
The unrelenting band of ptFaKs, fciz'd me — 
There-I receiv'd my wound, and there I fought 
Till my fword fliiver'd.in my hand — worn out, 
Opprefs'd by numbers, pow'riefs, and difarm'd. 
They bore me headlong to the beach; in vain 
Piercing the air with horrid cries 1 in vain 
Back towr'd the cave, where poor Conftantia 

. (lept, 
y?\t\i her Ipv'd infant daughter in her arms, . 
Straining my ardent eyes — my eyes alone ! ' 
For oh ! their cruelty had bound my arms. 
And tears and looks were all I then could ufe. 

SYLVIA. 
The voice but Jridiftinftly ftrikcs ipy ear. 
Would they would turn this way. — ^^ 

'FERDINAND. " [■■ 

Fctter*d, ty'd down, . 

They dragg'd pic to the veifcl— bore me hence — 

In 

C,q,t,=™DvG00g[C 
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In vain .our fhip purfucd — In vain gave chafe — ' 
Form'd with deteftcd flcill the guilty bark 
In which they piung'd me, gliding oe'r the main 
Outftripp'd their, tardy courfe — they fteer'd 

away 
Far to their regions of accurfed bondage* 
Far from Conftantia, far from ev*ry joy 
A ddating hufband, and delighted father ' 
Feels in mix'd rapture with his wife and child. 
Oh! 1 could pour my plaints — but I'll not 

wound 
Thy ear, my friend, with further lamentation. 

HE N R IC O, 
"Would tieav'n I could remove the caufe »— • 

FERDINAND. 

Alas! 

'I'hat cannot be — Thou can'ft not bid return 

The irrevocable flight of time-, recall 

The moments of our young delight j andul 

And render void, what once the hand of fate 

Hath from it's flores of woe, p6ur*d down upon 

me. 

SYLVIA (half concealed.) 
Why will they fland with look? averted thus ? 
1 long to fee their countenance and mein. 
FERDINAND, 

But yet, thou belt of friends, yet grant me thii^ 
Affift my foarch; — oh! let me roam around 
This faul ihore <^ the ifle't circumference 

" -■•■ ■ Circle* 
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Cnrtlea a feanty (pace-— we cannot lok 
Each other here — do thou purfue -that path 
That leads due caft — this way I'll Beiit my 

HENRICO. 
By heav*n there is no ta(k of hardihood 
Qf toil, or danger but I'll try for theej 
For thee, my friend 1 — to thee I owe piy life, 
. And that more precious boon, my liberty : 
Thou haft releas'd me from the falling chain. 
From flav'ry's bitter prefure — 'twas thy ftill 
That forro*d«the plan of freedom* fcii'd the 

Aod mad« your friends the partners of your 

flight. 
— For thee I'll roam around — but oh ! I fcv 
Our fearch will prove in vain — — 
FERDINAND. 

Too fure it will 

And yet it is the doom of love like mine 

To dwell for ever on the fad idea 

Of the dear object loft^ to vific oft 

A lonely pilgrim ev'ry well known fccne, . 

Each haunted glade, where the lov'd ()l)je& 

ftray'd ; 
To call each circumftance of pafsM delight 
Back to the foul ; in fond excurGons feck 
The dear lamented Ihadc — Then, oh! my 

friend, 
Tltfa lec mc taftc that fad, that penfivc comfort* 
£ Range 
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Range thro* tbcfe* wilds } afcend each craggy 

fteep. 
Try in each grotto, in each gloomy cave 
If haply there remain Tome veflige of Conllantia. 

HENRICO. 

On yonder beach we'll meet again — fare- 
well 1 

^ SYLVIA. 

Conceal thee Syl*ia ■, — ah ! — it comes this way 1— 
Then ]e% me feek the covert of the woocjs, 
"Where nods the browneft horror j there lie fafe 
From the unufual 6ghc of theie ftrange beings 
[Exit. 

H E N R I C O, fotuS. 

How cruel is my friend's condition ! — doom*d 
For ever to regret, ycc never find 
The objeft of his foul — his early love 
He lavilh'd all on her — with her It goes 
To the dank grave, and leaves him haplefs here 
To die a lingering death. — Yet flill I'll try 
By ev'ry office friendlhip can perform 
To heal the wound that* preys upon his life. 
'..... ■ lExit. 
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77ie Back fcene chfes^ and. prefints a thick 
•wood'y iben enUr Svlvia, 

SYLVIA. 

What have my eyes beheld ? — my fluttering 

heart 
Beats quick in flange emotions — from yon 

grove 
Of tufted trees, I faw this namelefs being 
Walk o'er the niflet heath — it's face app«aPd 
Confefs'd to vjew — It cannot be a man — 
No lines of cruelty deform'd his vifage. — — 
Were it a man, his umam'd favage foul > 
Would ftrongly (peak in each didorted fea- 
ture ■ 
This was all pleaGng, amiable and mild : 
A gentle forrow, bright'ning into fmile*^ 
Such as befpoke a calm, yet feeling fpiric. 
Sat on it's peaceful brow, and oe'r it threw ' > 
A gentle gleam of fwectnefs and of pain. 

— It cannot be a woman neither — no 

The drefs accords iwt with that mode> which 

oft 
My mother hath defcrib'd— Whate'er it be 
AttraAion dwells about it; winning fmiles j 
Afliialive airs of tendernefs and joy. 
rit feek my mother — ihe perhaps may know 
Thefe forms, to me unufual — By this row 
Of darkfome pines, my fteps all unperceiv'd 

£ a Mij 



2{t The DXBBKT ISI'AND. 

May gain the place where vith afTiduous hand 
She voilu* and teaches, the rude cocks to tell 
Her mournful elegy — what tnean my feet ? 
— Why ftand they thus forgetful of their office? 
.— Why leaves th' involont»ry figh I — and 

why 

Thus in quick t>tttfi;» beats my hoart i—tof 

eyes 
A tti'i^y diouteij covers —^ In my eat« 
Strange murmurs found — my very breath ia 

loft— ^ 
WM can it be ? — I kriow thee fear ! •* 'tis tbov 
That caufeft tlus I -^ and yet it can't be fear — 
Fear-eannot thrill with pleafbre thro* the vcini} 
Knows not thia dutuous joy — thefo grateful 

UeEGiblings — — 
I cannot guefs what thefe emotioAS qwan, 
Kor what (his bufy thing my heAtt would wantt 
L,et me ,&ek Atltet in my mothev's vms, [£xf/. 

Scene, changes to the Jrft vino of the ifimd 
«)if« Constant (a's infcriftim is feen 

fiffifW F F. R D r N A N D. 

No -- n«v«r more IhaU thcfe fond eyes behdd 

: her. 
Loft, loft, my poor Conftantia. loft I -r— Ijt> vain 
I fo^ch' thefe gloomy wood* — In vun call-om; 
Her hooour'd oanw to evVy hill and dole. 
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My cyc^ >Ffr f^f^t o^ on- the c«ag|7 h^fe 

Of yonder rock fomq ii>(lFiHncnt. appoars. 

The mark of bumaiv.lMPd : ITuku it up. 

A.bfokon fwctfd! 

0\y ! all ye hcav'nly pow'rs ! — the very fame — 
TIhi ooce wa» cnine '-«■ unfuthfst io, ti^ tntft 
It fail'd me at my utmoft need — I fte 
The well known, durb£br£» tks very words 
-That foruVd h'l md[to.-^'^» it.» fhe fmtt'— &• 
VQh^. were Cpail»uii jfound ! — what do I fee ? 
All o'er with hair the flinty rock beftrew'd ! — 
There were her. decent treffis — -thefe in anguifh 
She tore relentlefs from her beauteous head. 
Up by the roots, flie tore, -ind fiatter'd wild 
To ail the palCn^ winds — fiie ftitl may Jiv£l^ 
Conftantia ? — my bclov'd,-— my life, . leturn ! — 
Conftantis! — .Hal — yhal myftic chafa^ets. 
Are hewn into the rock t— my namc:^pears-:- 

stop Travulsk. 

HERB ' - 

CaNS-TANTlAi- ^ 

WITH HER. UTTLR l-NFANT, 

SYLVIA,. . 

WAis DESEHTED BY HER HUSSaND, 
THE PERFIDIOUS 

FERDINANDi 

WHO PRETENDING TO LAND HfR 
FOR REFRESHMENT 
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FROM THE DANGERS OF A STORMY SEA, ^ 

BAR'BAROUSLV LEFT HER 

OH THIS ITHHOSPITABLE ISLANP, 

WHERE SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE. 

Support me* hca.v'a ! — ah I no — whhold your 

aid, 
Ye unrelenting pow'rs, and let me thus, 
£ach vital fpark fubfidiDg, thus expire. 

\_Ltaiu agai^ $he nth 

Eater Hekrico. 

HENRICO. 

"What hoa! — my Ferdinand! — this way the 

found 
Struck on my lift*ning ear — what means my 

friend ' 
Thus growing to the rock, transform'd to ftone, 
A breathing llatue, *mid(l thefe Ibapelefs piles? — 

FERDINAND. 
Henrico there ! — read there T— — 

HENRICO. 
Letters cngrav'd 1 — r^He reads to bimftlf at 
far as 

SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE. 
Alas! my friend — Thef gaze fpeechUfs at each 

ether for feme time, then Ferdinand' falls. 
The fiorm of grief o'erpow'rs his feeble fpirics. 
Now 
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Now rouze thy ftrtngth, my Ferdioandi and 

bear 
Tbis.load of forrowlike a man. ■ 

F ERDINAND. 

Idb— 

Thou fee'ft I do — I do not weep, my friend — 
Thcfe eyc8 arc dry — their very fource is dry — 
— I am her cruel faufband to the laft. — — 

HENRICO. 
Oh ! tbou wert erer kind and render to her. 

■FERDINAND, 
Tender and kind ! -^ look there ! — there flanda 

the black. 
The horrid roll of guilt deoounc'd againft me. 
JLo ! the dread charai^ers ! — let me perure 
The whole fad record i of this bitter woe 
Still deeper drink, and gorge me with alHif^ion. 
[He rtads. 

FRIEND! 
whoe'er thou art, 

riTY MY WROMGS, 

£UT AGAINST MY HUSBAND, 

(rOR. LQVE LIKE MINE. CANNOT FOROET 

WHERE ONCE WITH DELIGHT IT FIXED) 

I CHAROB VOU NaVER MEDITATE R 

Revenge, ihe meant to fay — the word's begun— 

But death untimely (topt her hand— oh ! mifery! 

Shf th9u^t me iaUk, and yec could love ftlll-^ 

The 
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Ihe wound new p^rcu4$ep>r — bad &« toath*d 

me* 
Abhorr'd" me, cv«rsM mr^ 'twere iwt half sKc 

torture 
This angcl-goodncfs caufcs — and to lofc her ! 
To lofc n mind like Ijer's,. thai thus cguld pouf 
Such utjexanipled ccnderBcfs ajid love, 
Amidft the kceneft apguiHi — on the earth 
Meafure thy length, thou wretch accurft ! — 

there He, 
For <«f He, and to thefc woods and wildi 
Howl out thy griefs in raadncfs aod defpair,, 

H B N R I e O. 
I feel, I feel thy forrows — oh! my friend, — — 
Cruel event ! — your tears alas ! arc juft — — 
Then let them ftow, and let me mingle ffiiAfi*. 
Your gulhing forrows may affuagc your grief. 
This ftorm of rage attcmp'ring inio peace. 

FERDINAND. 
"Who talks of ptace? — let phrenzy feize my 

braio >— ■ — - 
Come, moon-ftmck BaaijMfs, with thy glaring 

eye . 
And clanking chain j comc» ftoot tby kindling 

fires 
Into my uimoft fwU - Wiift «v*ry thinking 

pow'rj 
Raze each idea out j — tcait apf at once 
The Icat of memory — HO — le«« roe (*Ht ..^ 

Still leav^ me memory, w pl^rc forth , 

Conftan- 

Liq ,;..:,., Google 
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Conftantia's lovely fornix that } mzy lit 
With unclad fidesi upon fofne'biafted heath 
And gloat upon her image i -^ fee her ftill. 
Sec her whole days ivith fancy's guihiog eye, 
And gaze ofi that alone - — — 

HENRICO. 
Arife roy friend. 
And quic this f^i^i fliore.-— • 

' P B R O IN A N D. 
And quit this fliDre ! 

But whither turn ? — ah ! whither fliaU 1 go ? —• 
Where fiieltcr nte from mifefy ? — this ifle 
Shall be my journey's bound. ■' ■.■-. ' ■■ ; 

Henri c 0. 
What can'ffi.iihpH meiyi? j 

.' ,E E R,D I N A N D. . ., . 

tJever again to draw the vital air 
But where my love czpir'd — to feed my fgul 
With thefc iad objefts, this fepulchral tale, , . 
Ev*n to the height of. yet unheard-of anguith ; , 
To print my pious kilTcs on the rocks ;'' 
To bathe the 'ground, which her dear footfteps 

_ prefsM, ' " ' \ 

With itii iticc^anttcai^ of burning angiiifli j ' 
To triake theft Wilds alfvoial with Her name, 
1*111 this cold' lifclcfs tongue fhall movfe^i'o more. 

, ' HE N.R I^C O. 

9y beav'n, you muft not think — '^- 

F FERDI- 
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ferdinand, 

Farewell ! — farewell ! 

Confult thy happinefs ! — for ever here 

By fate I'm doom'd to ftay — alas ! Con- 

ftantia ! ^^ 
To peri(h with thy infant here ! — no friend 
To clofe thy ghaftly orbs t — thy pale rcthairts 
On the bare earth eXpos'd, Without the tribute 
Of a fond hufband's tears o^r thy dead corfei— * 
Without the laft fad obfequies — yet here, 
. 1 fiill will rail« an empty fepulchre. 
There Ihall no cold unconfcious marble form 
In mockery of imitated woe 
Bend oc'r the fancy'd urn : myfelf will be 
The fad, the penfive, monumental figure. 
DilUUing real anguifh o'er the tomb j 
Till wafting by -degrees I moulder down. 
And fink to fitent durft. — ^— 

HEN RICO, I 

What man could do, 
Already youv'c pcrforth'd — -—^ 

FERDINAND, 
prithee, no more — 
I will about it ftreight— this place affords 
Materials for the work — Thither Til bring . - 
Whate*er can deck the fcene — Conftaotiaf yest 
1 will appeafe thy difcontented fhade. 
Then follow thee to yonder realms of blifs. 

[ExiK 
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HENRICO film. 

Hit vehemence of grief bears down hU reafon^ 
He aiuA nor linger here — his ftay were faul — 
Force will be ncceflary — to our boat 
I'll haftcn back and call fome trufty friendi 
'I'o drag him from this malancholy diore. 



End of the Second Act* 
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ACT III. ; 

Tbe fame fcene continues^ 
Enter Sy l v. i a. 

^<e4^i^-i- HRO' the befriending gloom of vch-- 

^ ™ 5. ing bowVs, 

^ ^5" Thro* walks, where never fun-beam 

*'«-™!Sr# pierc'd, at length 

Tvc gain'd thiy deep-encircIcd vale — ■ ah 1 me ! 

3 feel ftrange tremors ftill — flie is not here -^— 

Mama! — where can ftie be? — her mournful 

tafk 
"Waits for her lingVing hand — my dearcft 

mother— 
She anfwers not ■«— what noife is that ? — me-. 

thought 
1 heard fomc ftcps advancing — 'tis my fawn 
That ruftles thro* the foreft glade — he flops 
And looks, then rum, and ftops again to take 
A fearful gaze — he too perhaps has Jeen 
Tbefe unknown beings — yonder lo! he ftands 
Jn mute expreffive wonder -^ hcav'n proteft me \ 
>*-Thro* thii clofe path, (h^c gradual winding 

Sj I-cads 
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Leads on to plains, to woods, and verdant lawns 
Embofotn'd in tKcrpck, I'll journey up -— — , -, 
Tbe day now glows-inienfe,, but by the rills, ; 
That thro' embow'ring groves come purling 

down;' ' ' ' 

I oft can lay me, iad enjoy each breeze 
That plays anlid thofe craggy fcchcs — a noiie '. 
From yonder interwoven branthes' — ha! — ^ — ' 
ye guarding angels, fivt met — fee, fee there — 
That thing- again I —i-^ 

Enter Henrico. 



•HENRICO, . 

What beauteous form in thefe forlornc abodes , 
Aitrafts my wond'ring eyes ? ' " ..■ 

'SYLVIA. 
Ye heav'nly pow'rs! {Retiring from him. 

HE N R I CO. 
It fwims before my fight — whate'er thou art. 
Virgin, or goddefs — oh I a goddeft fure ! ^— — 
Thou goddefs of thefe manfions ! — for thy looks 
Beam heav'nly radiance, with propitious ears 
Accept my fupplication ^— 

SYLVIA-, 
fia ! — it fpeaks —— 
It fpeaks — what doft thou mean ! — — • 

HENRICO. 

Oh! fay what place, 

What clime is this ? — and what art thou that thus 

Adom'A this lonely manfioB^? ---• 

SYLVIA. 
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SYLVIA. 
"Will you firft 
Fromife to come no nearer ? 

HENRICO, 
With devotion 

Ab true as ever pilgrim oflfer'd up 
lo holjr fervor to his laint, — I promife. ' ^ 

SYLVIA, 
I^ow gentle it*i demeanor ! — tell me now 
^What thing thou an ? , 

HENRICO. 
One born to mifery i —— 
A man, whom fate — 

SYLVIA. 
A man! — art thou a man ? 

HENRICO. 
I am. ~~— 

SYLVIA. 
Oh ! heav'ns ! — a man ! — proteft me — fave 
me — [Rum away, 

HENRICO. 
Nay, fly me not — a fudden impulfe here 
Bids me perfue — forgive, thou unknown fair* 
That with foft violence I thus prefume 
To force thee meafure back thy fteps again. 

[//« iriii^i her bad, 

SYLVIA. 

Force me not thus, inhuman, barb'rous man — 

"What have I fiiid — Oh .' worthy gen*roiis man. 

Thus 
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Thus «n my knees T beg, — have mercy on, 

me — 
>— I never did you barm — indeed I did not. — 
HENRICO. 

Arife, Iraifi! her] thou lonely tenant of thefc 

woods. 
And let me thus, — thus as befits the -man 
Whofe mind runs o'er with rapture and furprize, 
"Whofe heart throbs wild with mingled doubt 

and joy, . 
Thus let me worfhip this ccleftal form. 
This heav*n!y brightncfs, lo my wond'ring eyes 
That iheds fucb infiuence, as when an angel 
Breaks thro' a flood of glory to the fightj 
Of Tome expiring faint, .and cheers his foul 
With vifmns of difcbfing heav'n. 
, s y L V I 4. 
He kneels! — 

He kneels to me I — how mild his very, look — 
How Jbii each word I— are you indeed a man?— . 

H E W R I C O. 
I am, fweec faint— and one whofc heart is prone 
To melt at each idea beauty prints 
Op his delighted fenfe y and fure fuch beauty. 
Touched 'by the hand of harmony, adof n'd 
■WitMneXprefivc graces, well may claim 
My lowlieft adoration and my love. 

SYLVIA. 
Thi* langu^ ,all ii new 1 — but ftill k hat 
1 know not what of charming in't,. tlutigains 

Upon 



4o ' The Dfes^Eif* TsVawo. 

tJpoh the lift*tflng"ear^ U this be fillhood ; — 
Then falfliood can alTume a pleallhgidok. 

■■"'"''■hen r"i c6._ 
Why thofe averted eyM ? 

SYLVIA; 

"What wo«.ld you have? . > 

. ' H E Wr R ICO. 

Oh! ifjhoo art as gracious, as ihouVt Taitt 
Say have you (e^n.Conftantia ? ,whcn and vhere». 
And how ^id Ihe expire ? •^— 

. .s. y i*,v.i..A». 

Conftanfia lives -^^t- .: !'■■■■- 

"Why didft thoo fa(y. expire f — my mother Uvei, 
Lives in thefe bleft abtidei -— r*- :^ i' i.:- . 

HtM^RICO, 

Ahl. gentle Sylyid,. — ^ , _ . _ ,^ '. . , 
So I WTli'caft t^ee, — 'daugh^Eer of Cobftantiaj '. 
Oh ! riy and find her out — mean time PIl fiek 
Th'affliAed Ferdirtaifld. — -i- ■> 

What (Joflt thoi# fajri?,-77r-r.;.. . ..::j ly.i t... 

Can he,, c^n Ferdinao^ibie, hfiR?;? -^th* f^: ' 
Perfidioj«^. barb'rpiw jpiaa^-r- c^n he t* ht^f 

-H E N R I C O. 

He is, my fair j nor'biitbirifu* nor falfe. 
FQrtuoe! Aat '' mide -Urn wntctied, cqrfd ino 

num.. ■ '. ' - 

',. • ' AnoH 



Aiu»t:]nur*U lcaa«i the whole 1. to wBfte,a i^ao- 

1q conPrcncf j»w, (tnd I^pger to rufpeod. :, „. i 
The meeting of this pair, who now in agony 
Bemotn their lot, were 'bifrbai^us indeed. 

■ - « y L V f A. ^ 
But may I truft him ? won't bs do her harm i 

. li B N R t c p. 
He w<Hi*t, my beauteous fair '—^ 

& Y tVl'A. 
lihelike yoii?-^— «- '- . - . : . ^ 

H t N RlCtf. 
Hu goodnefa far tranfcends me — ^^ '{ ' 

■ 4 Y t V I A, ' ' 

Then I think 
ril venture to comply — left go togeAo** -*^' 

■ '' ■' HE N'R.VCO. .", ' 
OhI I could tend thy ftepa for everj hear' 
Sofif accents warbling from thy vermeil' Hp^ 
Watch thy mild-glancing ey^j behold Ifow 

grace, 
Whatever you doi which ever way you bend. 
Guides each barmoDiOus- movement i biit due 

hour 
Is friendfbip** due \ then let us infant' fly - 
Thro* diff 'rent paths *— thou to ieck ouc Con* 

ftantia, - ' ,, i .,;. , . . 

And 1 1^ find her hufband — haply lb 

G The^ 
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Tftieif rtieettt)g % U t- Im' f})(%vKef ^ ^I'eWilt I '' ' ' - 

ril biing him to thU very fpot — M^tH 

For a Adrtifiti^Val idiiih-fcyte^tt ''' ■''• ■''■ ■■^ 

Farewell ! — »notb«; wof4.— jpray what's your 
^amc?, ', , ^ ... 
■'■"■•*•- ijgj^ g^^ ico/ 

Far ^xcellsncct' Heodco I am M|t*^t ..^ , , ^ i 

S^Y,L,V,I A, 
Pray do not tarry long, Henrico .-t—- . ; ; ■ 

Why ■ . ,,„;: .. ^ ■::.:;.:.. .;-.■;; 

That pleaGng charge, m][ fweet f 

SYLVIA, : / 

. But as you're IcavIog.mej.eacK^ep you more* 
My fpirits_ fink i' a melancholy gloopi^ , . 

Darkens chcrcen'c around, and I mettiinlfi " " 
Helplbft in folrtude am left again ■ * ■■ ' • 
To'-wirndtr'all-alene a dreary waf.' 

■ HBi^^tcp;, . ■■ .■■■..' 
Dbl 1 ikrill come agoinf ehba mgil (■wntntfrt' ■ ' 
Tcs, I will come, and at that lovet^f Airiae 
Four out' my iHtonuion and my vbws. ' - ' ' 
'fes* I vili oone, to-pare from: tfatt bo-inoist -' 
A moment now farewell ! — {Exit. 

irktrtL 



.y-'l'.. ■■■'.•tll't,Vt.'A,:-akliei r . }. ! ■■,,; 
FutweiH *^'be fure yiAt keepjrour ««ld^>i-^ 
Xsi ^Vgpne, ■ : . ; r^ .■ ■: y i;;i ; ■ ■ ■ 
And yet isiticb inc ftiU •^^^^abffnt I tutar- ;; 1! ! 
And f<fen|i4EK]via his-ab&ncei^^lt iiis:k>«kk ::; 
BeanDwiiK imid'd^niiy,'»oc)lihll Itisjnieii .' {- 
Sounds iff atiy vilr'4eUgbG&iIiT;.whatit4KahSv.'' 
^Thic^ew-born k^k, ihls' 'wonderful ttnuioo^... 
XJnfelt lill now. and mix'd oi pain «H#joy, 
J GaniW^jj;uc!rs'^ twW' mj JiU^t QatiAitiviAe-l- 
I'll not perplex myfelf with vain conjeAvjrei 
Whatc'/r iht CA1&, th'^ad.iMeel, U-pieaBttg, 

Oht hfw^tii 1 :wlnit oeitel-^iiU my mother's 

Vwce* — ' — '< ■■■■■■■■J-. .. .;■-'. :' 
Ag4n'4w pour* ^t m^lanctioty forth. 
As fweetly plsiative «s whehTad k'hUomer, 
Btineath fome ,f>Of lar Ihad^ bemoans her youngs 
And fittLDg-penGve on the lonely bougbv.,. ... r. 
Her eye with forrow dimm'd, fbetiii^s ber.dirgea 
Warbling the night away, while all around, , 
The vocal iv<?^land, aad each \\\\\ and dajj: - , 
$i«g. wUb . .her griefs ^ariiuinious -r haik, I -^ 

that way 
It ^2^4 ^ aU grajc^o^ {>(wv*5 dire|£l. qiet^ her, 
l"n'^;. i". ■;..;:---■"■ ■ , - :/ 't^^f 

i''"^tK» OlAr'OoilOTAMTFA. 

From walk (H wi?lr,'fr6ni"glade to glade,'6'er att 
TKc feS-gIrt rfltfi" 6*w rv^-y nuourttiin** top, ' 

G"2 ■ -'4'roaia 
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1 roam From pttn'tOrpltfce't butnoh ; no pUe* 
■ASoidi selief to me T->«he fun no4r-lfdds 
The fultry hours, ind from his burhit^ ttf 
Each living thing rshm 'r yet I etuluw - . 
His&rceft rage.. Tbcfever in my nJnA^ 
Heeds, not exteraat.otTCiunftance, uid time. 
\Viifaolds.hU medicinal iid.<np the ireei,i ' 
Aed rocks them&lvej:;his . pow'rfdl influ6tice 

.■■ 'Ownt ".■■"■:■-, . : " 

-i-Mi but my grief <i-rr tii«t( each (ucceediog 

;-.day .:-■.■ 
Seei in my heart frpfli bletdipg as at firlt; . . , 
JDelay not thus, ye cruel fatei, but com^ 
(And nrag meiin.etcfdal ceA. — Till then., '. . 
Jjct me perfue my melancholy taflc. / 

.' Enter .^■T.KT>%v Avx>^ 



'- ■■^■- F E R D I.N A N D. 

Awjy with their ill-tim*d, officious care. '' 

I'll node of it -i-'iiscruelty- not friendlhip — « 

*Tt8 ntiftry protfafted,' ,'tis mth art. 

Inhuman arc, to lengthen out the life 

OT him who groans in lormeat-^iio— thej 

never (hall 
Compel me" back to a baft world igaih!-^»*p- -■ 
rve^ltv'd enough — my courfe is ended here — • 
For bent ConAantia lie's. ^^ ye hear'nty pow'ril 
What rneans^upon yon cdnfecratt'd ground 
y^atvifionary form, wjth.lifted arm ; . . j 

And ^le»miiig -ft'el.. tbat^m} iorfft to^r^. ^ 
Itl9.rfggcd'ftQqc?j-^*' 

CONSTAir* 



Wli«WtI btwljT^iJ.vaicei , „j 

.vji-; -u: . ^ ••lSuilig.BrJut$i. 

F' B. 1. 9, 1 I) 4 N p. 
Tis, it i» her ghoft, ^. ■ ;j 

Her difconlcnted Hude that Ii0yen;iyjU : ,. ; "_ 
About this place. 

CON S T^NT I A., . „ , 
Av^m)t,.|ho,u.4ij:-drawn fijspOi.i „. ..^.^^ „^ ^ 
0( that Perfidious — aii ! ^^^' "{S^'/aintx tfowf. 

r E » B I'NA n'd; 

Leave ine'JiottHiB " i ~ " •' ■ "- '' '■ " "' ^ 

Phi ever graciods; ever ^tt^le, fay- fa' r ii'ir-' '' 
'Tis gone — , )D fuHeK ^lepc} gajej . 

^n^w HfiNRtcb; ' ~ ■' *■' 't 
■' — H e"S Ri'cb.''' ■"' ■ ■" " 
Quicic let me iiil^ miJl/''td''hrs riptur'd ear 

Olvellie'ddightiul'tiiiiigi.'i.MEIi'!- m'lc.i :! J 

r E,» D I N,A iti)i '"■• 

And thus '■" ■"'"'■->"' •■■■:■' '• " '^''^ '■■'■! 
I fink at once and folClivil Mf belo't'd, 

-- '■"'■■' HB.i*» i-co.,:i ---n!j; :.:..> 
JHe faiati^He fainu — the chilling dews of 
death 

CiftU 
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Diftil thro* ev'ry pore — my Ferdinand, 
Awake* arifc;' and hear tfce jdyful founds 
Ot happinefs reftor^d •— Hij-eyw utifoldi ;f : ' 
To feek fair day tight; and now clofe i^nn , /- 
At if Aiy„fickcn'd at the view -^— 
■tliiliiS/lltii. 

Forbear, .■■-.:.•! ,:i i' 

Andleliiie'die*-^"' ■"•- ' ;:,;>r,-:: 

H E N R ICO. 
Conftantia liviss — flie' lives ' , 

Once more tp fol(f thee to her warb ^inbti^^ ' ' 

.■,. .-..I'AV.^-^J ■■■• .■■■ - '■ ..:.- y.::l I.I 
F E R,I}.1,N.A N p. 

I faw her Beeting ghalL^iulkll !U)d ,p)j^ ..■: . 

It vsoiSiljLfrpai tny Ji^ht -r- - , , ,■ i : . . 

— Con « » ANTi A.— ' 

Haunt me nol,f)^is-' : H ■■ _■ 

Thou cruel tyrant forin^l ^ .[^M"<t? ** htr/t^^ 

v.:v- '»?iN^^fiO' ,;.::: .; 
.TSlx'iwtiM'we yoiteJ 
Oh heav'ns— ^Con()itittii:jtlielt1-i-r>-.fte..H» 

enrraoc'd , - • ^ ■ ■• { 
laes ftretch'd upon' the ground — . ,.i. ; , , 

.' I E R-B Iv«f;A:S Bt j;;.) :. .;:.:. 1 
WHtpe'is Conftamia f ■ '■ 
Ob ! let me fly .i» hei nntexeit- 'tis flie — 

■■,::■ ■ ■■.. . 'J ■ ;::;:;.: ;::-:ir,ls-! ■■* 
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It is my wife I ^ji j|s f^qn^irtf ia 1 -— ftlll, 

— Oh! ecftafy of blif}^ — fl?« ftiU.f«rviycj-. ^ 

[.r:T:'e.O:M,SiTr:^N. T I A-. .v I •.;.,■:..■ 

tXtJnwfelHudonBtUl-^ihcfalfccileatidr : ■ ' 
<M WrtiyloOBirfu* drew* ■*— 

-...o «i; ■■■■'f-erdin A Ni>.- '■■■;■■ 
•Tis real ill — 

Agun I told ber thus — ^^t^e knovri ettiHrace 
Hath thriliU'it^ wonted tranfpbFC t6 my heart* 
My life, my foul, thy Ferdimad iscttilei : . A 
CONST 'aiN Ttki- ■■'■■" - '^ 
And com'ft tbau'^hknt: ibkurtian at thou art, 
Com'ft thou again to wreak thy falfliood omtbet 

By heav'n I ne*er was falfe — dalh bi» aif Jbjtf 

^triritil]i><M»liuB4;lrilp>«k(*«f my lol^e^; ■■: :-...€ 

AVhiie thus tranfLiort(;d fac.abov^ the lot 

Of bunjan tili^i iprefs my lips to thine,. . , 

Inhartn^baTmy iWcefsV 'an5 all iriyToyT 

Runs o'er with joy, wii:h wonder alvl'deligliC.. ' 

CONSTANT 'l A. 
./■. I -i' /I -'. '■' -■ •' '■■' o 

Did'ft thou not meamy l^ve me here a prev.? 
FERDINAND. 

•ti ;: A K 1 a .<i ;■; i 
And can Conftantia deem me then fo b^fe f 

Can flie believe me fuch a vile Befr'i/cr'f '"'*"'' '^'' 

— Can'ft tbcm J -^i^-^i '' T z y, c :> 

■- -'■;■ : ■ '"■■<; ON "S't ANT I A'.' ;""■ '''■'■ 

*Un' this' unhofplta'ble flwre ■ ",' '. 

Let'i^ as 1 was -r— ; ...-■■■•■> 



•'■ ■' i>iE R D r'ii'*-;»(DJ ■•!'"-■.; 

Oh"! niffcrft — thou «W'" " ■•'■ ^' i''^-' — 
While 1 wu.dragg'd.bir aS'ialMinik^band 
Of pyriitn, i^vtgc >i(!od.i)<)(iii<l> I iUKftendtp 
Butwitn^fs heav'n— -wkod^lyfejmidoigbcJiouu 
That heard my. crafclefs groans,, how her deaf 
image ., . t 

Grew to my very heart 1,^7— ■ 

C O N S T A M T I A< 
And haft thou- then " ■ -' --' 

Been doom'd to flavcry ? ^ 

F E KD I N A avi: 

»Jb«. .. , ,;,.;..■ 

COM J. TAN T I A. 
And'grva&'d : ■' - 1 '.' 'i 

This long, long time beneath oppreSkm*! hand i 

r £ R D I N A^ D. . 

E'er bice thele eyea hare gaz'd dcligjued 09 
. . thee, ■■,.,' 

TBe bitter draught of mifcry wu mine. 

COM ST AN TIA. , ,. 
And Velt thou' true indeed ? 

rEROINANa , , 

By heav'n I wai. 

CON S T ANT I A. 
And have 1 then accui'd thee f -r- I^tv t pour*d 
A ihouiiuid llrong complaiau agaioft thee?-* 
nlled 

Higk 



The Ds«BiiT IstAHS* 4$ 

. High jud^ntt heav'n to witnefi to my wrongs. 
Told all th^fe Wilds. thtSt toAsi tbeie wood- 
CTownM bills ' i 

Of rnjuiM trath and violated love? 
FaUelf I tatt^ ot^aftly 1 complait'd' • ■ 
Of iDJur'd truth Md'viplii^ fpve, 
My ftt^ia^ftd.wi^ ifW— jgab *tugir*a 
\7ith his lov*d form to glad thefe eyes, to rulh 
With ci^iertrinfport to his food embFace, 
To cling around his neck, and growing to him 
Pour the warm tears of rapture arid of love. 

^ Y t V J h, 

I heard mjr mo;b:r*s jroicfr-r v^at do I fee ? 
In a man's arms I — embrafiipg and epibcac'dl.. 

■■"■■■ >'«*'dt'n-a» A . :. . . / 
Is that my Sylvia^-i- 6h I ii muft be & ■ 

i^jft child.' 0^ child fiirHw«.I.<Hliuyi)»a»^.^)^ 
A raptur'd father's blefOng, and o'jxp^f ' 
His fuff'riigpiMtft Hy hitf exoefs «f joy; . ■ r 
{Tins ihterview a£>fntiigled teara;Md kjfles. . 

. ■'■■ -yY'-L'v i-Ai -■ ■ ■■ 

How gentte-lils deportment ItjoT — I fed ■ 

A foft attraAion'liind my foul tb Ms. '• '^'^'' ^ 
■— Mama* are thde-the meny-wHom you defcrib'd 
tnex(»«bie, ctucI, iell deceivers i -^— 

-'■■•■■■ "'-^ -«■:-'.-■:::, C0WT1J(- 
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CO N S T ANT I A. / 

I wu cjtcdv'd myfeir, my child ; for tfuth. 
Honour, and*, love, and conftancy are theirs^ , j 
1 now ha^lB'jiroof of .unexampled, goodneft 

•SYLVIA. 

Indeetl I ft'ongly thought you ■ wrong'd 'era 

* ftiuch, ';', 

When' Srft Henrico met my wond'Hrig tyts. 

'' " F E.K DI N A N D.' -' '. 7; 

Jieittico is, my friend, my beft, Conftantia, 
And thoi hereafter flialt know all his virtues. 

•' sVl \M Ai ' 
A nd flwU 1 know Tiita -tod ? — *- 

'■■ ' ' if B N K 1-C 6. ' '■■ ■■■■'■ I 
"rt'ou'lhalti— andl . - ■■ r.l 

Will live thy il»«,,'if thDO' wlc.deign to love me. 

,• ■ , SYLVIA. , -.;:.' el 

love -you 1 — I know not what you iiie>n;% 
lovet - ' ■ '■'' ■ * ■' ■•■T -^ 

But if with pleafore to behold thq!s„i£ i - 'il 
To hang upon^hywtoidst to mourn thy abfehfcl'i 
■■With joy to meet again, and feel my heart 
Form new defires, ""4 "*"■ "'knows not what. 
If that ibc.love — I do already lovc.yi|u -77; . , 
1 love you better than my fawn. . ^ 

J- H E N R IC p. r :•<: - 

How fweet .' - '<r.u 

-irbo voice of ianocenap— oh I thou (halt be, — 
-My 



—My friend will finile confent,— yes, thou fair 
nymph, * ■ -■ * ' 

Shale be my bride *■ ■ 

,'. . s T L V I A.\ 
Your bride ! r— wtut's that ? . , 
H B N R I.CO. . 
My wife.—— , ; 

.« y L V I A^ , 
No, lir, not that. -^ I cure your pti'don there*^ 
'»I beg.to beexcus'd — I do not chufe , 
To be kft helplefs on a defcrc iOand. 

CONS TAN TIA. 
Thy father did not leave me, Sylvia i — no » -7 
He could not prove deliberately falle. 

- His heart was unfiifccpcible of fraud. ■■ 

— Anoh you'U'know it al!. T-~* ' 

H B N R I C Oi ' 

Mean time, my fair, 

Banifh thy fears; and let moiwich this Idft 
On the white foftnefs of this lovely hand. 
For ever dedicate my heart. ... 

jj Y ;- yjlA. , 

Oh ! heav*ns ! . " 

.^hat mufi I do. Mama ? — • 

CONSTANT! A. > 
Requite hi> lovt 
With fair return of thiocj r— 

' ■ Hz , ,sy.i.VM' 
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"S Y t V I A. 

Muftldofo! — 

The calk appev» not undelightful — yes t 
To thee I cab refgn myfelf — but tell mc} 
'Will thou ne'er leave' tix t witc thtiii CTtrr tiCiA - 
Fix thy abode? -J-t 

HENRICO. 
No 1 — we'll convey thee hefac*, 
Todiefirfci«f|uenceofaiiiildercfinw.t ', . r 
There, ffitc a 4o«*r tnoTptaiued, tbm flute 

fiouridi, 
And ne'er regret thii Termer fputhern fky. 
But thrive and ripen, to the wond'ring worl4 
Unfolding all thy fweeta to higher bkxua 

- . $Y t V lA, 

\7bac place is thitf — aiid-whith& vifi yebetr 
me? . 

F E R D r N A N D. 
To thy'Aear'nativ«£)il — to Eoglaad, lovft «« 

SYLVIA. 

To England! 

H i « t T d d, 
Tes! the land of beauteous dames t 
'Mongft Whom thy matchle& excellence dull 

fliine ■ ■ ■ ■ . . 
With undiminiih'd radience, and exert 
It's gentle pow'r, -by innocence endear'dt 
•Zj yktAe luightcD*d| and by modeft truth 

Actemper*d 



Altempn'd to^fuch/wejoeli, thjt each fair 
With unrepining heart, and glad confent 
Shall'own thf rivtl ctsim'-, and ev'ryt yoDth -■ ■ ^ 
Touch'd by the graces of thy native beiiuty. 
Shall join to make thy form the pubKc care. 

S T I V I A. ■ ■ : 

I cannot quit thit Illand j — Cannot leave 
Thefe woods, tliefe la«rn»„ ttiefe hilh and deei^ 

ning vales, 
Thefe ftrtams oft-viflted, each weft inown lMui|t 
Wlwre hind in hand with innocence JVe Aray'd. 
And tafted joys ferene as in the air. 
That pana upon yoft ttembling leans. — — ■ 

FERDINAND. 
Such joys 

For thee Iball blodbffl in thy native'land, ' 
And new delights arife. — There callui^ flelift 
Wave with the golden harveft i commerce pooA 
Each delicacy forth i there (lately domea 
Attr»athewond'ringeyei there cities IWra " 
With buljr throng! inlcnTc, and fmiles around 
A fcene of aftive, cheerful, focial life. 
Thither ni lead thee, fweet — 

S V I. V I Jl. 

And yet my heart - ' 
Mifgives me much : — doet aot ConOintiai <h<i« 
And civil difcord render life a fcetc * 

Of care, and toil, and ttriiggle f — doea niit 
. war 

From foreign n»tiol« oft invade the land, 
yithill hia train of miftiy and death ? ' 

FliltDI- 
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FERDINAND. 
Thy lovely fears are grouodlefs — ours the 

land 
Where inward peace diffures fmiles around, 
And fcaners ' wide her bteflings — there a 

. king, 

(My friend eomea later thence, and telU me all^ 
There reigns a happy venerable king 
IDifpenfingjuftice and maintaining laws 
That bind alike his people and himfclf. 
From that iburce liberty and evVy claim 
A free-born people boaft, flow equal on 
And harmonize the Hate i while in the ere 
And calm decline of life our monarch fces^ 
A royal grandfon Hill to higher luflre 
Each day expanding % emulous to trace 
His grandre'a fteps, to copy out his adions ; 
And bid the ray of freedom onward firetch 
To ages yet unborn. 

SYLVIA. 
And do the people 
Know their own happinefs ? 

FERDINAND. 
They do, my fweet : 

Fleas*d they behold their nadve rights fecur'd } . 
:Thnr comoMrce guarded^ and the ufeful ant. 
That raife, that foftcn, and embellilh life. 
All tofierfe&ion liOng. With a fenfe 

Of 



ThePctERir Island. g^ 

Of their ownbleOing touch'd, with one confcht 
They pour their creafurej*' and exhauft their 

; blood 
In their king's fighteoua ciufet and Albion thus 
Jlaifes her envied head j thus ev*ry ihreac ' 

Of foreign force* each menace of invaflon- 
From a vun, vanquifli'd, difappointed fo^ 
Like broken billows on her cra^y cliSsj 
Shall murmur at her feet in rain. — 

SYLVIA. 

Methinks 

J long to fee this place *■ — — ■ 

FERDINAND. 

My Sylvia, yes. 

Thou Ihalt return — propitious gales innte -^ 

Come then, Conftuitia— -oh! what mix'd emo< 

tions 
Heave in this bofoln at thi %ht of thee i — 

Ct) N 8 T AiMTfA. 
I too run o*er with ccftacy of joy, ., 
And tears muft fpe^ my happinefs — I long 
To utter all my fon^, fond ihoughu ; — to ttU 
The ftory of my woes^ knd hear of thine f 
.While at each word our hearts ihall melt within 

us. 
And thrill with grief, with tenderncfs, and love. 

FERDINAND. 
The tale fhall ferve us in our future hours 
- Of tender intcrcourfe, to fwceien pain, 

To 



To the Alt-goodon high, who th^ befriends 
3^^ |caDfe.«ff.i.B9<feQcei.who tbHs^rewai'di -; .,1 
Our fufcrinig cWtwif/>;1>Me, hftnd, :tfap^ iWvb 
Tbuslfftdstara^ttncthKh'&ir^iaj^wpe.. : . > 
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